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BUNKER BEAN 107

he achieved now could ever be identified as by
the same hand.

And he was conscious, even as he wrote, that
the Countess Casanova and Professor Balthasar
were labouring under an excitement equal to his
own. It was a big feat to attempt.

As before, they waited until he had closed the
lower door.

“Oh, Ed!” breathed the Countess emotionally.

“Anything loose in the house?” asked the
professor.

"“They’s a couple bottles beer in the icebox,
but Ok, Ed!”
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BUNKER BEAN 131

“What in time kave you done? Haven’t you
ever had any fun?”

But she waited for no answer.

“I knew she’d admire you,” said the flapper.
“Isn’t she a perfectly old dear?”

“Oh, yes!” gasped Bean. “Yes, yes, yes,
indeed! She is tha#!”



















































150 BUNKER BEAN

then a corroborating hand over his own. Intently
and long he studied each detail, nostrils, eyebrows,
ears, hair, the tips of the just-revealed teeth.

“God!” he breathed. It was hardly more than
a whisper and was uttered in all reverence.

Then —

“God! how Pve changed!”












































































































150 BUNKER BEAN

then a corroborating hand over his own. Intently
and long he studied each detail, nostrils, eyebrows,

ears, hair, the tips of the just-revealed teeth.
“God!” he breathed. It was hardly more than

a whisper and was uttered in all reverence.

Then —
“God! how I've changed!”

























































BUNKER BEAN 205

grateful for the lesson he had drawn from him in
the afternoon. Back there among those fierce-
eyed directors, badgered by the most objection-
able of them, nerving himself to say presently that
he could imagine nothing of less consequence, there
had come before his eyes the inspiring face of the
wise and good king. But most unaccountably,
as he gazed, it seemed to him that the great Ram-
tah had opened those long-closed eyes; opened
them full for 2 moment; then allowed the left eye
to close swiftly.
























































































































































































































































































































BUNKER BEAN 307

“QOh, my poor child,” murmured the mother.

“Puzzle t’ me,” said Breede. “I swear I can’t
make out just how many kinds of a ”?

“James!” said his wife sternly, and indicated
the presence of several interested foreigners.

THE END
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